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EVEN THE BLACKSMITH!

NIY now a Blacksmith Trust! _
A Aceording to a bill in equity filed in Detroit by direc-

tion of Attorney-Genera! Wickershain master horseshoers
and proprivtors of blacksmith shops throughout the country have sue-
ceeded in gotting most of the horseshocing business into their own
hands and are planning unreasonable restraint of trade and of the
output of shovs, calis, hoof-pade and other articles that black-
wwiths scil,

Of all honest, independent, self-respecting toilers the world har
honored, the blacksmith has always stood amoeng the first It is a
trade that makes for strength, self-reliance, manly integrity and free-
dom., “Uwder lus spreading chestnut tree” the villuge blacksmith
hae stood for generutions as the supreme type of honorable worker,

Now he too is a trust. His “brown and sinewy hands"” are finger-
ing for monopoly and fat dividends,

What has happened to him?  What has happened to other old-
time workmen ¥

England is sullenly debating the right of locomolive angineers
to get drunk.  Why question it?

What is progrees if not that everybody has less and less to do
and a more enlightened contempt for doing it? There is too much
profit in work to leave any room for pride,

NOTHING LEFT FOR THE LAMBS.

E HAVE heard much about Wall street honor.
From the testimony of Mr, Sturgis, in the conrse of

what he called “a Stock Exchange answer Lo a moral qoes-

tion,” we gather that Wall street honor is a purely local commodity.
To have it or get the benefit of it you must belong to the Eleven Hun-
dred of the Pit. The first duty of the broker is to the Exchange and
to his fellow brokers. Customers are a secondary consideration,
After honor has been passed around in Wall sireet thore is
mighty little of it left for outsiders.
MAKE IT THE RULE.

5 ARE glad Mr. Talt is going around the world. Glad for
‘v his sske, because he loves the handbag and time-table
! life, and glad that this country can send out a globe
trotter so distinguished, so kindly, so certain to be welcomed. 1t
might be a good ides for Congress to establish a precedent and make
an appropriation to give all our ex-Presidents the same trip. Besides
being a next acknowledgment of their services and our esteem, it
would do the rest of the world lots of good, Some of our “Ex's,” like
Mr. Tuft, can talk peace to the nations of the earth and soothe 'em,
while others can tear around, shout and shoot and stir "em up pleas-
antly. Anyway, most ex-Presidents are interesting and socisble and
sure to do us credit and get us talked about. It would be a delicate
and gefgrous attention to the world at large to give everybody o
chance to know them.

ALL FOR POSTERITY.

HE ESTEEMED Brooklyn Fagle, scandalized by doubts re-
cently oxpregsed in this column as (o posterity's gratitude

for Lwing loaded with printed mutter of the present day, is
spurred to aetion:

The Eagle differs from The CLvening World In believing that
newspaper files are of vaiue to posterity, and it proposes to print a
limited daily edition on paper prepared according to the American

Chemical Society's formula—to meet the demand of libraries and
individuals.

Tiw Evening World never doubted the value of newspapers to
postoerity. It unly hoped the present would not be overgenerous in
converting ite masses of printed matter into a state of imperishable
petrifaction and indelibility.  Noting the effect of its remarks upon
the Eagle, The Evening World ean only congratulate itself upon
having startled that worthy newspaper to such excellent purpose, and
leg posterity to give us a little of the credit.,

&
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GEORGE WASHINGTON,
Did Dec. 14, 1709,

George Washington, without the genlus of a Julius Caesar or
Napoleon Bonaparts, has a far purer fame, as hls ambition was of a
higher and holier nature. Instead of seeking to raise his own name,
or seire supreme power, he devoted his whole talents, military and
¢clvll, to the establishment of the independence and the perpetulty of
the liberties of his own country.

In modern history no man has done such great things without
the soll of selfishness or the stain of a grovelling ambition. Caesar,
Cromwell, Napoleon attained a higher elevation, but the love of do-
minion was the spur that drove them on. John Hampden, Willium
Russell, Algernon Sydney, may have had motives as pure, and an am-
bitlon as sustained; but they fell.

To George Washington alone In modern times has it been given
to accomplish 2 wonderful revolution, and yet to remain to all future
times the theme of a people’s gratitude, and an example of virtuous
and beneficent power —Earl Russell,

[ The Day’s Good Stories

W four miles frow Bavsunal, & squimel sppesred
i the romd,

Vlhecrge ' sl pne, after they all had -
Lawd U sguirrel, “do pw bate aay big gams
il Teent

Yoo, lodeed, b replied
} bas b taall "o Mlemnd y &

-y .
Yor Emergencies.
N e of the milege witiemenis ihare are
Peuny savivgs lmbks for  tdldran
Opp Spturdsy & emal Yy amised with an
lapartant alr snd wiolies tey epts from bia
eronnt,  Mozds) wewning be promptl)
& money,
e o et spend jens iwe centa,”” ebe
witved the wuther @ rliuge
OB, e, e repdiel, Cbut s fellow et lies
@ have s Nitle cwak on Lasd wver Fusdas,” |
—idbatper’s Mags:iive. §
P — !
L}
L 1

the negro. "“We

The Little Too Much.

T was o bemutiful evening end (s, whe had
Motewed G0 coursge 10 take Mary for & nide,
way carvied sway by the magie of the might,

aturday,

———— e ————

December

I.éa;l You Beat It? 3¢ o=

Onprright. 1910,
Pablishing Os

3¢ By Maurice Ketten

wew Yort Evesing Ward

DOYou THINK
YouRr, SI5TE
WOLLD LI

JOMN, COME ON . | WANT You
TOHELP HE GET SOMETHING
Fo SOME

HANDRERCHIEFS ?

RYouR FoLks

1 DON'T 7 Jomn, DoYou THink
"'"UWJ r ( L/ TOUR MOTHER WouLD

KE SOME CLO
MAKE A ones?'?’b
\

—_—
=

YouN
OME
IGHT THis

p.)

INUTE

UGHTY Bowj
ACK WITHM

—_
— = ?‘Eﬂ?ﬂ
—_— - ——
' oL S ¢/
e
I =
— "\

JOHN, 00 You THINK YOUR. NIECE
WOULD LIKE SOMETHING UKE
™IS 9

Do You THiNK YouR!
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ur friend the salounkeeper, to bawl
Up the dumbwaiter shaft that his father
says he lan't to send up the meat till the
money's sent down frst!

“And ma for that man Muller, he's
malling Christmas cards to every cus-
tomer of his old grocery store. He sent
me one Just to-day—of a weeplng wall
shivering in & wrelched tonement Kitehen
over an smpty stocking, with an inscrip-
tion, in gold letters, ‘May Youra Too
He n Joyous Xmnas! Then  he
had written on It In purpla Ink, ‘The
balance s $26.61, Pleass remit”

“And you mnever ean forgive Bepler,
the buteher, or Muller, the grocer, for
the compliments of the seuson (o gues-
tlon?"* asked Mr. Jarr.

o 100 ek ™o, "t Co.
$¢Y TELL you, you can't trust any-
l body these days!" declared Mrs.
Jarr, but thers was reslgnation

In her tone, an though she would imply
that even though treated with the base-
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Mrs. Jarr Discourses of Serpents,
Sweethearts and Millionaires
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“Uh, bother THEM!" cried Mra. Jarr. [girls of Philadelphia, The deceit, the
"They weren't In my thoughls for m |duploity of them! Ugh!™
moment—but, you don't care. and Clara | ““Phy Misses Cackelserry are both bad
Mudridge-8mith coming In to see me In |sges, so to speak? Inquired Mr. Jarr.

her electrle car and hysterica and blam-
Ing me!"
“For what? Did Gusale Bepler want to

"“"Oh, you mustn’'t speuk of them that
way!" remarked Mra, Jarr quickly.
"Theoy are good girls and of & very

deliver com beef (' O, 11 10 Mre. Mud-  onpned family, but I guess they Inherit
ridge-8mith at the Highcosta Arma? OF jheir decelt from thelr mother.
did Muller rgnd her a cnrd conVeying | went them to visit me and eloped with
his best wishes for & happy Yuletlde g, voung man paying attention to the
and A request that she ploase remdl g, uchiers, Of courss Mrs. Cackelberry

Bhe |

also?"

“1 told you 1 wasn't talking about
the butcher and grocer at all!l And just
for belng Impudent, 1 won't pay them
tll 't ready, elther! You know whom
1 mean—those dreadful Cackelbarry

oot ingratitude, ahs would be moere hurt

than angry.

“The Perfect Ladiea’ Maxazine thie
month starte off with an editorial on
The Christmas Spliit,' ' she went on,
"and has nothing but kindly Christmas

Thrice Told Tales

By Aima Woodward.

[

plutures showing little totm garing »n
from the frosty stresis st the luxurlous
Christmases in milllonalres’ mansione
and they alimost break your heart! And
all the other Christmas numbera of all
the papers and magazines are the same,
with thelr plotures of old malds under
the mistietos, and ‘Christmas In Many
Lands,’ und all the other sheerful Chet-
mnas thinks, but when you hear what |1
heard thin day you'd say as | say, 'Who
can one trust these daya™ ™ nut

“That's a colncldence, T was Just lnl.mqk. three-for-a-quarter clgurs and

2.—HIS RAISE.
What She Said to Her Husband:

O make me tred, You'd go
right along in the same ltile
| put all your life, wouldn't you?
You haven't got the gumption
‘ to pass A Canadian dime!

An lung am yud can pay the rent,

Your |deas dre aboul as bIg as a hazel |
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shoulders above every other candidate
to be canned!

You wsee, If you hadn't brought this
on yourself, most Hkely 1'd have let you
g0 on dreaming; but now that you actu-
ally demand the infarmation, I want to
tell you that It I never do another
charitable act my whole life through T

Gu—1 mean Slavinsky's—and hoard Mul- [geq your shoes shined fwlee a week.
ler, the grocer, and Hepler, the butcher, |y, think you're on Basy street and

saying the same thing.” sald Me. Jart | you don't even  dréam  of  anything
“They don't know who to trust, elther” | aner.

“Oh, bother the old tradesmen!’ | jlere you've held down this job for
snappeil Mrs Jarr Just At o thme f o oo vears and you're getting Just five

when one necds every cent one can gt | dollnrs & wieek more'n wihien you fArst
to buy Christums rememberatice of Jove | Wt there, Haven't you got Any bBack-
and cheer. that awful man Hepler wnids | e 1o yan want to spend your last
hils half-witted boy, Gussle—named after daya Wn an O Mun's Home whers your

trionds'll bring you ® hag of OTAREEs
Vindicated,

and womes choewing tobuoco when they
?)

eome to vialt you?
Why don't you sirike
Take o drink U you need 15,

for a rislse?
Lo SRR

yOUr Courfdge, anG go up and STRIKE.
YOU know you're not worth It and 1
Know you're not.  Hut make the boss

My goodness' Nobhody
Kets anything "cept on Blufl nowaday s
And You-—-why, say you'd drop three
aces without & murmur before a pair of
Aeuons at the fest rudse Wik an amateur
hulding the hand at that!

You GOTTA get a ralse, that's all
thers ia to At My furs are dying & slow
desth of the mange and 1 gotts acot

think yuu are

a pew met.  Don't #it gt you desk chew-
InK the coriers off of pads, wondering
whether the bass I8 in o« Wil huoer,

| Just Ko up, bokd, and STHIKK!
What the Boss Said to Him:

RAIRE? You?! Ureat guns, man,
A dun't you kiow you ought L get

i “ ohed. * . doawil on your knees every night

-r:'u:: e ;-:::Id":ﬂu - and thank vour lucky stara that you're

: f T - e i urday of ¥ ife?

Biﬂ (nill!le. e laimed It that ot laat | nut fAred evory Batu nla\l o yourp 1r.."

N Bavansah, Ga, wme viilon chertered u‘mm»l 15 s lisoewe, Yau notice 1 doi't may “'On Baturday,

old sapiing Back drives Yy & pegre  The
| dlver was & Mmewing oM fellow aud puiniel 4y someihiog M

Sk, e mel, desgerately, “'mhy dew't pou

“Ay tank” Ole roplied, “ther bave tou much
Buaoderd,

“Have you been going around
telling my friends I'm crooked
“Of course not. Why sheouid IT |

[ sy "EVERY Boiurday.”
[ wan Uithking the other day of eut-
ung down the tafl —expenses are gelting

:ahmahw”mm,]

were mearing Mis. Banse's place, wineh ' said sltendy [“—den Pesnomsy

thought they all knew K" protty heavy—and 1 was

desgerve one of thomse elghteen Karat
vrowns Hereafter for having  tolersted
n hooh ke you for seven yesrs,

| He glad that you're alive and put an
|extra quarter in the plate next Sunday,
| just as a peace offering!

What He Tod His Wife:
Yl‘}u. I il Just as you sald [ should,

my dear. No, I DIDN'T get It.

Hut, taking 1t all in all, the
whole Interview was very satisfactory,
Although he wasn't profase in hils com-
mendatlon, he gave me W underatand,
n o very sublle way, that my services
 wers practically  indirpensable to the
Arm,
| LI Course,

ey
| 1ive

men are never demonstras
A fow cordld words from the head
fof the houre means mors than all the
L hystertcal ravings that women are apt
to indulge n, And he sald those few
| wonds,

He Intinuited that t'mes were hard
and profits were amadl, and *hint the rest
Lol the staff is practically dead timber,
AL In between the Linea of his intims-
tlan, 1 read that, (f ever it bocnme pos-
sible, 1'd be the Nrat 0 bave an in-
CIen s

Gh, of course T could have stormed
about und sald rode things and threat-
ened o resign If 1 didn't get It And
I duresay that he'd have consented to
alimost anything ratiier than let mo go—
but | Hale to play a mean trlck an
wan whi's been really considerate.

Ho ' opive himeoa lttle time to thimk
It over—io get his bhreath, as it wars,
Then 11 go and bammer hio againl

What She Thought:
Mmoo oome

who'd be the first I'd let go. And dol
you Kknow, without even thinking, ¥
pleked you an the favorite, head and

was & widow,_and that mekes it ro- |

mantie, but it was a dirty trick, and
Irens Cackelberry and Viola Oackelberry
| are two-faced, trouble-making minxes,
Hut you musin't say a word against
them becauss [ entertalned them and,
surely, If I entertained them, they are
Kirla agsinst whom nobody can say &
word! So please critlolse your own
 friends!™
| "Name one," sald Mr. Jarr Armly,
| But Mrs, Jarr only shook her head
'and sald no one seemed to Le worthy
|of trust these daya,

""What have the flappers from Phila-
delphla done now?' saked Mr, Jarr.

“TWhy they have used every artifice
to lure Jack ver to Fhiladeiphia. He
admitted it to Clare Mudridge-8mith.”

“Nonmsense!' sald Mr. Jarr. *“To lure
Jack Silver to Philadetphia you'd have
ta blindfold Wim and back him on the
traln lke & hovse”

“But they did, I tell you, they did!"
repoated Mrs. Jarr. ""They wrola to
Jack Silver and told him the deslgning
| marrled woman who bad him In her
| tolls had bousted he would never marry
until mhe was a widow, And they told
|h|m It he'd come to Philadelphla they

im-uh‘l tell him more, Of course, Jack |

Siiver s too much of a gentleman to
stiow a letter a girl has written him,
it he let Clara see Viola Cackelberry's
rignature on one letter and Irene Cack-
|elberry’'s un another, and then he let
Lhnr see the weltten wordas Implylng that
Clara Mudridge-Bmith was s siren.’
| "Oh, well, you ghould worry and yet
'creares In your countermnce!" sald Mr.
Jarr carelessly. “What s It to you?"
“It's a4 great deal to me!" replled Mra,
|Jarr, "We have u little daughter, Hup-
| pose when she grows up and has some
'mililonalre’'s son Infatusted with he:
| #hat serpents should hiss across her
| path and lure her gweetheart from her?™
“Well," sald Mr., Jarr calmly, “by

the time our IHtle Emma la ald enough |

Il-- have beaux the Misses Cackelberry
| will be pretty old lady anakes.'
| “But the principle In the same, lan't
in?" nsked Mrs. Jarr. “And, just as 1
sild, who can you trust these days?"
- —— i —

HARD TO SWALLOW.,
I “Ahimmerpate |8 in an awful predicas
menit "

“Wihat's the trouble™

“He lost an election bet and has to
it s own hat.”

“I've hoard of that before ™

“Yes, but Shimmerpute has been
wearing une of those fusiy caturplllar
Ml el i

14, 1912
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| Hf.‘ARKH,\'. my Daughter, wunto the Parable of the Wise and Poolia?

Bachelory:
Now, the Wise

upon the ice.
For in the early days of Decembe

bywayr and began the gatheviag of JUNK.

And when he returned he bore with him seven copies of the Rudalye
|and seven silver curling irona and sundry pairs of gloves and divers baot
| handkerchiefs and silken acorfs and other slight and NON-COMMITTAL

| things,
|

damael.

And all were delighted thereat and cried :

“How thoughtfull"

| Yet in hia heart he knew not WHAT thing he had sent unto any domeel
| Por it was “all the same to him!"
|

But the Foolish Bachelor forebore to think of the hour of his troubl

until the Day was at hand.

of his three Beat Beloveds.

unknown tongue.
de trod upon ruffles and received

sympathy, saying:
“Come, let ME help thee,
And he fell before her and was as

a book of psaima.

the Florist's in their atead.
For unto a woman tha purchasing
W a delectation.

Bahelor
kevpeth her hair curled, and the chafiog-dish in readinvss and the cheem

Then, behold, when Christmas Day had arrived and the rinping of M
| doorbell began to amite upon hia cars, heralding the approach of swekrt
necktics and sofa pillows and embroidered amoking jackets and sk receln
¢rs and other PERBECUTIONS, he brought forth his gleanings and bownd
them up indiscriminately in neat parcels, writing the SAME lender mas
sage upon each and despalching it poat-hasie by messenger unto each Seal

Then did he haaten forth in acute agony to SELECT something for ql

Yet when he had come unto the Great Shops he found naught but mex
and bedlam and crush and confusion, and he yearned to flee in terror. ’

In his head were strange buesings and the counters dodped defore Mm
Nay, he could not come within three feet of one of them.

Alas, he was a stranger in a strange land, where womon babbled i en

But when he was utterly crushed and confounded and would hove flea
the PRETTIEST clerk sought Mm out and approsched him with words d Ly !

Tea, be pided by MINE advice,”

And lo, though he had entered thinking fo purchase o bangle of pold
and o get of Kipling, behold he went forth bearing an ice-cream froeser and

i Yet his heart was lipht and he cried out with great joy: f
| “Allah be pralsed! THATR overl™

But when he had droupht the spoils of Mhias labora home and looked af
them he had not the courage wherewith to offer them unto ANY woman, byt
hid them in hig closet and ordered up orohids and viclets ond roses frem

wian Hke unto the Wise Virgin the

r he went forth into the Mghways ant

umbdrellas within the eye,

putty in her hands.

of Chrigimas offeringy for her Beloved

But unto a man it {2 a6 VISITATION! Belah!

The Wee

k's Wash

By Martin Green

66 ELL,"” remarked the head
‘K} polisher, ‘*‘the Aldermanic

Committes seama to have
put something
acroms at last"

“*The Neld In
open,” sald the
laundry man
*“There Ars other
leads than that
opened up by Mary
Goode. The Alder-
manie <Committes
has brought out
pretty conclusively
that graft is col-
| lected In a syste-
| matie way from tha keopers of illegal
| remorta, but thus far the chlef evidence
| fyas bean given by a woman who claims
| ghe was ‘Jobbed' and who has contra-
dicted herself.

“If the Aldermmnic Committee detec-
tives had been wise they would have
lput up a job on the people namad by
Mary (oode. €he gave them the
names of those who, ahe sald, were
sollecting grwft In various ways. By
sending & smart woman detective into
the sbtuation there might have been a
round-up with several people In the
Tomibs Instead of Issuing denials from
their placen of husinesa us to the state-
ments of Mary Guoode,

“verybody who MNves In New York
and mets around knaws that graft ‘s
rampant. ‘Thousands of respeotable
cltizens pay Erwft In one form or an-
other and have heen paying it for
yeurs, The merchant who slipn u chy
employes n present of any kind fur the
privilege of obstruoting the sldewnlk or
| violating a corporation omlinance in ne
much of & briber as the woman who
goen Into a designated place and hanids
over & certaln sum each month with
the understanding that the money is
to wuarantee ‘protection.’

“1 have tlked to pollcemean  who
know thelr game and they any that the

only remedy for grafting on disorderly
places Is that proposed Ly Mary Coode
Make a distinction between vice and
orime, take the disorderly house and
| gambling businesses out of (ho criminal
oode, and therefore out of police siper-
vidon, and turs the regulat®mua of the
lwclll and geabling evils Sver to a
board or commission.

YW we ever do 1t? Not unless there
arises some man of so Ccommanding a
].-I\nmr!or that he can dissipate the
[vloud of hypocrisy that hangs over this
town. The groat mass of the peaple
are indifferent. The busy people are the
fanatics, The fanatics are all ex-
tremiists, and extremists In morals are
! sonatitutional hypoerites, We go on Uhe
{principte that what we don't ses doesn't
exist, To follow out the ldew of putting
daorderly houses and gambling houses
In eontrol of & commission would bte ar
|admission et such places exist, and
l lowd mimority of Aypecrites saa als
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ways kill anything Jooking to swedh an
admiseion,.™

Friend Willlam's Puzzie,

6 AVE you heard anything abowt
H the struggle that is Selng
mada to put HBrother Willeox
back at the head of the Public Beryise
Commimion when hin term explees?’
nnked the head polisher,
“Have 1 heard anything?' asked fhe
laundry man. “Take It from me What
I have heard sounded Jike &

Friend Willlam Bulzer i» up againgt
Inrublem of his life.

“U'nder the control of the Publie Bery-
lee Commission, In case Mr,
Is not reappointed, there will ba Aun-
dredn of nlee fat Jobs, Many of them
pay from ELX0D to 85,000, Lo §10,000 & year,
If n Democrat succesds Mr, Willeox
Ithn Commission will be Demoeralic
and It will Le the open season for
Diemocratie  jJob  ohasers.  Loud erfes
from the Job hunters and the job hold-
efs are ringing wn the crisp alr, but
walt unul 1t comes up to make she
change.  Wihether Mr, Willcox sticks
or ls allowed to lapse himaelf Into pri-
Vate life there will be the biggest ™OWr
*ince Mayor Gavnor appointed his firet
| Republican to offive.'”

| ! Two Years Too Late, ]

Y b!T'I‘Jl'-""llnu.] the head polisher,

thut the Btock Exchange pasple

| mdmit that selilng stocks s &
| gamble,

“Along about a coupie of years ugo,’

sadd the laundryman, Cthe dear publie

'bogun ta discover toat any kind a
stock deal In Wall Street was a gambla,
(and the brokers have been largely Nving
ol each othier evep minoe'

——

Birds Big Eaters.
B.u-r rubine hiuve been observed te

—

cat half their own weight of beaf
seraps, diwest all thin within -
! hewirn fred then e ready for another
meal says Suburban Life

A poir of redeyad viccon were mobed
by & raturilist to fee ! thelr offwpriag
over ¢ hundred  Umies in ten  heure,
Grosbenks, sworn enstiiley of the O
orad s poteto beatle, have been seen 0
naplmbete almost & hundred ca
or farvae an hour, Over three th
aphids have perisiid Ly the bikls of the
lm-uﬂ- yellowihroats (u (o SRERS
pericd of dlasa

Wilicox



